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OBEN & MORROW
PHYSICIANS AND RURGEONS,
KIRKSVILLE, MISSOUR

S-WIill answer calls at all hours. Offce twe
doors east of the soutlivast corper of the square.

N T. REMIP,
SURGEON DENTIST,
KIRKSVILLE, MO.

All work Gaaranteed First Class. Ofice over
Cmakey's store, south side,

R. H. M. STONE.
PHSICIAN AND RSURGEON,
KIRKSVILLE, MO,

Office withJ. €, Thatchier, soniheide 5
Calls promply sttended to at all hours.

W D. OLDHAM,
»

ATTORNEY AT LAW,
* KirksviLLE, Mo.
Oryvice—Dver Hope & Hope's store South Slde
Square, uif-tf

J . 8- CATER,
ECLECTIC PHYSICIAN & SURGEON

BuLuioxN, MissOoURL
Special office days Tocsdays and Fridays.

W L. GRIGGS,
A ttorney at awr,

Kirksville, missouri.
OFFIUE=Tp stairs Bouth Side of Bquare.

J. W. JOENSTON,

Attorney at Law and Notary Public.

Kirksville, Missourl.

doo-tf
DR. JOH

faosieiy

Office over Saviogs Bank
:RI(IIIET & JONNSTON,

Abstractors of Land Titles
KIRKSVILLE, MO.

naity

Ofce over Savings Bank

M. D. MOLIgsTEIL J. M. MCCALL
Nolary I'uh

N e,
Ht'labld I'ER & McCALL,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW,
Kingsvizrg, Mo,

Tonn, Real Estate. Collecting and Insur-
ance Agents, Offive. Bouth Side Square.

Teacher's Mistake,

Tho Pride of Turkey Run School.

BY M. J. ROV,

Author of “Walter Brownfield,” “The Hired
Girl,” Ete., Ete.

CHAPTER XI.

THE COMMISSIONER AND THE WATCH.
Mr. Beaty was considerably alarmed
when he found George Saturfield m
sensible. It was acalamity he had
not dreamed of. More than one of
the boys declared that he was dead,
but the school master put his hand
over the heart of the mnsensible boy
and to his joy found that it beat.

“*He 1s not dead but only fainted,”
he said to the eager inquiring boys.
“Carry him to the school house as
quick as you can, and two of you run
and get some fresh water.”

“Le’s you and me go Tom,” said
the irrepressible Billy Birch, who little
dreamed that he had been partially the
cause of all this misery.

Tom Link and Billy Birch, went to
prepare the water, while James Josiah,
Henry Nolon, Dick Mason, and Joe
Dayvis carried the ladin to the house,
Iattle Tommy Dunnington with a
smile still lingering in his benevolent
eyes followed along with the other boys
who were speculating in whispers as
to whether George was dead or not

r -
He stoutly maintained his innocence

and when the master came in aud talk-
ed with him he stilled declared himself
innocent. Mr. Beaty knew that there
could be no doubt that George had
taken the watch. (He painted to him
the enormity of the cime, and offered
to have the case dismissed if George
would get it, but the lad so stoutly
denied having taken it that he at last
concluded he was so case hardened
that it was no use %o try to do any
more with him.

School was dismissed for the remain-
der of the day the *“children sent home™
and the teacher took George to the
constable and he to the justice. . Two
or three of the pirls who saw George
pull somsthing out of the master’s vest
pocket were subpoenaed, and after a
brief examination George was commit-
ted to await the action of the grand
jury.

The next day the astute Jim Martin
and Mr. Beaty set out with George for
Drakeville the county seat tc put him
in jail.

The real mnanheod in the lad now
began to assert its self. The conscious-
ness of his own innocence made him
brave stoical. He had not the ideas
of some who borrow their mardydom
from reading of Bunyan or Lattimer,
but was a hero in himself.

They went in the same one horse
spring wagon, which had conveyed the
astute thief taker and the master to
the Saturfield hut.

Old John Saturfield and his wife had
been released temporarily until better

one hand and a cane in the other.
is the train from the great west which
has brought in this passenger and he
looks about the town as though he

Years of smiles and tears, sunshine
and rain. Years filled with joy and
sorrow. Years which have brought
countless thousands of pew faces upon
the earth, and hidden countiess thou-
sands of old faces beneath it.

The nation has made many prodi-
gions strides in advancement. The
small farm houses about Turkey Run
have been supplanted by costly brick
country residences.  The old Turkey
Run school house has disappeared and
a fine brick stands inits place.

The great forest along Turkey Run
creek west of the school house has

inits place.

Itis hearvest and the hum of the
reaper’s sickle, can be heard all over
the broad land. If there have been
caies, there are pleasures as well, and
happiness and peaceful pmsperity
makes the heart of the husbandman

glad. :
In the county seat of Drakeville the

change has been greatest. The little
obscure village has grown tobe almost
acity. There are two railroads, pne
or two small factories and the small
wooden stores have given place 1o nn-
merous elegant brick establisments.

Atthe central depot, the train has

jnst come in.
A man past fifty years of age, a stout | fi1ure.

old gentleman, gets off with valise in

It

and as to his nrobable face should he
be alive.

C THATCHER,
* The old RELanLE INSURANCE AGENT is
now located on the South Side of the SQUARE,
Has only ol 8 ud rellable companies represimted,

He will Insure roaldences and marm property on bets |
ver terms than hns ever been offered here belore. F

For promptness and accoracy o business, “Sefers 16
his elght yeurs' business (o your mid=t and all whe |
bt e mustaloed losses utiler Pollcles writton by him, |

NFricE:—Now Hrick Slock, soulli slide, over Sach |
& Long's. 30 fl=d

A I.. WOODS,
REAL ESTATE AGENT
AND NOTARY PURBLIC
FEATANLISHED 15 (0%,

does a general Meal Estate, Coliccting and Tax-
paying husiuess, Examination of titles and con-
VeyYanciug a sproially. Al hu esx In ni= 1} i
trusted 1o blm. promptly and properly ox ']

I yon bave s tatin ar tows property to gel), or sish
to buy clither, you will flud 1t o sour inte rn--vr § 71
vonsull him. Offlee west slae square, over Yout

Hrom,

ALFRED M. SMITH.
Notary PPublie, Real Estateand Tax-
Paying Agent.

Boye aud seils on commission. makes collections ex-
nulues Utles, furuishies abwiracts, writes doews of coe-
veyance. Have for anic lnrge tracts of the most de=
sirable grasdng lands, st low figurcs clther In Adah
ura djoin.ar counties, well watersd and ecan gve
Hive on puyments to sait purchaser with low rate of
tateread. Lands especlally sdaptod to sheep ralsing.,
telng elevated and rolllng.  Have also lnrge list of
Twuproved farmie o racts from 40 acrcs 1 suy  de-

wlred piounnt pear markel sud rontguous o outiyin
raupe . Also town proporty andbullding sltes No
Hecistry feo—corresnondence with  non-reslidence
owning Innds or towa property futhin o adjeining
counties I8 respectfully sollcited. No charge  with |

wrtd] smbes I eflected

J FOWLER'S TAILOR SHOP—Second
* story, enst sidethe square.is the plaee
tu gvt the best suit of clothes for the Jenst

money. Call and see bhim before  you order

und save money
n |

CHICAGO
4 Full stock dry lumber at Jowest prices

DOTGLASS & 8ON.

M. KENNEDY & CO.
DEALER IN

J
Grain, Seed, Hay

Etc, Etc.,
SLOAN'S OLD STAND

Directly west of the Parcell’s House

EIREKSVILLE

MARBLE WORKS,|
|

DAVID BAIRD. .Proacictar. .

: =—DEALER 1N—
AMERICAN AND  ITaLIaN Mam.m‘:-:,|
MOSUMESTS, li}.’.AIN'I'U,\F.ﬁ, ETC,,

Klrkeville, Missouri.
Allerders filled on short notice  North
oast corner of the public square,
Marlle Purchnsed direct from the querries
a1 vnuly the best of workmen employec

K.k BROWN,
. AUCTIONEER,

LIVESTOCK, AND COMMISSION

DEALER.

Partles having stock t o sell please
Sales cried n any party of rE-unl\'.n{":tmt::nr:l.ln-
particalnrs address, E. . HROWN.

LEZ-fm < e
Leave ordors at thils Office. Kirksvilie, 3o,

NEW LIVERY

OPPOSITE POOL'S HOTEL,
BRIGUT & MILLER'
PROPRIETORS.

EVERYTHING
and First-class

New

CHARGES REASONABLE,
GOOD SADDLE HORSES,
AND GENTLE HORSES FOR

LADIES' DRIVING.

WE HAVE A
Farmers Feed Tard

| dead, burst into tears and wept bitter- |
Ly,

George was conveyed to the school |
house and the sight of the muddy. hag-
gard msensible lorm at once excited the

sympathy of all the girls. Little Dolly | pl

and many others who believed him

The teacher washed the muddy facd | m

and rulbed him vigorously but for some | bad had such an awful punishment put
The | on him.

time his efforts were in vain.

;| long pent up fright, his sleepless night |
in the storm and rain had been too | Beaty was walking down one of the

di

from that litde pale face Hehind the
iron bars that went to the beart ot the

proof could be found against them. |
Old John was sober and his wife nearly |
stracted at Georg's flight.

The wagon rumbled up to the jail

and the constable saw his little prisoner |

aced under lock and key.
There was something in the look

He almost regretted that he

aster.

With a sad and achfng heart Mr.

much for him, and it seemed as if that |
heart was stilled forever.

But a good constitutien was in the |
boy’s favor. At last he began to show |
signs of life by gasping and groaning. :

Mr Beaty cailed Sarah Dobe and
Jane Bernard two ofthe big girls to
take care of him while he made all the
others lecave the room. The sight of
so many might frighten thelad when he
come to himrell.

George opened his eyes and a blank
stare was on his face forsome few min-
utes. Tken he realized whathad hap- |
pened, and struggled to a sithng pos- |

1tion.
“Be still George, you will be better

soon,” said Sarah,

“No no let me go, please let me go,
They will hang me by the neck until I
dead—dead—dead!” the boy groaned.

“No they can't hang you for that,”

know anything about it?” cried the

said Sarah “they don't hang people for |
stealing.”

“But I didn’t steal I murdered.”

“Murdered!" cried both girls with a
shrieck. *“Who did you kill#"

“(:am Jennings.”

“When?"

“The day the commissioner was
here.”
“No you did not. Gam Jennings is
re now alive and weil."”
“But they toid me he was murder-
“Who?" .
Charley Dodge, Henry and Billy
ch.”
“T'hey said that to plague you.”’
“But the constable come after
I saw him at our house and he
d that they would hang me until I
s dead—dead—dead.”
“He only said that to inghten your
other to make her-tell where the
atch was.”
*“Whose watch?”
“The master's.”
“Is it gone?”
“Yes they say you took it George,
and you had better get it for him asit

Y will go lighter with you if you do.”

I have not got it. 1 know mnothing
about it,” cried the boy.

“But the master laid 1t with his coat
‘and vest on the big stump while he
played bail, and you was seen to come
and pull something out of the vest
pocket, and pull the coat and vest off
the stump. Then you went away and
the watch was gone "

George remembered now how in his
chagnn at being ostracised in the play
he had stood by the stump, and almost
unconsciously plucked at a loose thread

streets of Drakeville, when he sudden-
ly met Mr, Thomoson the school com-
missioner face to face.

Mr. Thompson burst into a laugh as
he grasping the teacher’s’ hand, and
said :

“Well Beatf did you miss your
watch."’

“My watch—my God yes. Do you |
teacher,

“I think I do.” and he pulled from |
his vest pocket the missing watch and
handed it to the owner.

“Where did you get it ¥ gasped
Mr. Beaty staggering as if from a
blow.

“Wkhy you see you laid yourcoat and
vest on the stump wher you begzan
playing ball that day, and I guess your
watchwas in your vest pocket, well as
the game got warmer I laid my coat
and vest down by the side of yours.
When we went in, I saw a watch which
had slipped irom the pocket lying on
the stump, and supposed it was my
own as they are almost exactly alike,
and [ put it in my pocket. I did not
know 1t until that night when I found I
had two watches, yours in my vest
pocket and my owr in the fob of my
pantaloons that I had unconsciously
hooked your time keeper. [ intended
tosend it to you next day, butwas
busy. Isent Milt Turner’s boy to you
with it, buthe got in a mellon patch
and made himsulf sick, so he failed to
reach you and brought 1t back. Then
I wrote you a letter but I guess you did
not get it.”

Mr. Beaty was too much overcome to
speak for several minutes. When he
did finally regain his self-possession,
he told of the arrest of poor little
George Saturfield.

The kind hearts of these two men
were moved at the great mistake that
had beea made. George must be re-
leased. They consulted a lawyerand
the boy was soon taken out of jailon a
writ of habeas corpus.

That night he went nome a free
boy. He was quite a hero in the eyes
of his school-mates for what he had
suffered. George’s sufferings had won
him many friends, but among them
could not be counted the heavy weight
champion intellect, James Josiah

Blodget. He was above being swayed
by sympathy. That websterian head
youthful as it was, was deemed already
fit for a judge.

CHAPTER XIL.

CONCLUSION.

i eonnection with our stabile. A good veldul?
ductur can alwaybe found as the siable. L

in the master’s vest.

Twenty five years have rolled away.

are my guest while you are here,” said
Mr. Thompson stroking his iron gray
beard.

of his young manhood to his wife and
his grown up sons and daughters,
everything that could be done was done
to make his visit pleasant.

good school there Beaty.”

sought some familiar object.

One would hardly recognize in this
elderly gentleman the former school
teacher of Turkey Run district, but it
15 Mr. Beaty.

Another man four or five years old-
erthan he, comes forward to grasp his
hand and welcome him back after his
long absence. It is Mr. Thompson
the former county school commis-
sioner who is now a prosperous mer-
chant in Drakeville.

“Well Beaty I'm glad to see you.
Got your letter and came to meet you,
you must go right home with me. You

Mr. Beaty took the arm of the for-

mer commissioner and together they
walked alonz the smooth brick pave-
ment to a brown stone front dwelling,
the home of the merchant.

Mr. Thompson introduced the friend

It was the third evening arter Mr.

Beaty’s arrival at Drakeville and he
was sitting with his friend in the mer-|ed and astounded teacher.
chants cozy sitting room, that he asked
Mr. Thompson if be remembered the
‘Turkey Run school.

“Yes sir I remember it well,” Mr. | honorary member.
Thompson answered. “You taught a | world wide and that litile ragged boy
whom you thought a thief, 15 now
greater than the president of the

1 had good scholars.”
“You had-”

“] wanted to ask about them, I

have thought ofthem frequently during
the twenty-five years I have been out
west.”

“Well T know what became of most

of them. There was Tommy Dunning-
ton, you remember him, a bright httle
boy—""

“Yes, yes, Tommy made his mark

in the world I am sure.”

“Oh yes, but not as you expected,

Tommy is a good clever fellow, honest,
cheerful and bright.

He is my chief
clerk, has a nice htte home and a

handsome wife and three childien.

“What? Tommy Dunnington only
amounted to a clerk—a counter jump-
er after all.” Mr. Beaty bowed his
head a moment in his disappointment,

and then said:
“Well Charley Doddge, how did he

turn out?”

“He’s a lawyer in Drakeville. Has
a good practice, but is not known be-
yond his own district.”

“Henry Gordon, what did he do?'

“He and Gam Jennings are both
farmers, and doing very well.”

“The others,” asked Mr. Beaty as
he found those whom he thought
brightest turning out ordinary mortals
after all.

“Wel) Sarah Drake is a farmer’s
wife, and Kitty Wilson married Henry
Milton Blodget her old schoolmate,
whom they used to call Billy Birch,
and—,” the ex-school commissioner
seemed to pause to think of the others

“What became of Dolly Bayley."”

*/Ah, there is one bright ane. “That
dear girl is a missionary in India. She
is frequently spoken of by the reli;zious

disappeared before the woodman’s ax, |
and fields of moving maizg pow ‘stand |

Satuorfield the artist.
full of him.”

you thought stole your warch.
tall fine looking man now, has a world
wide reputation. He is knewn not on-
ly in America, but all over Europe as
well.
ago.
congressmen and members of the
President’s cabinet.
over hisearly life and how you used
to flog him for drawing pictures when
he couldn’t help it He gave us a
thrilling account of Lis night in the
forest when hethought he had murder-
ed his school mate.

papers, as a cheerful loveable christian,
who is sacrificing her whole life to
bring the heathen to the cross of Christ
and eternal salvation.”

Tae teacher who bad never thought
much of the aefictionate little girl, bit
his' lips a moment, and then asked
about the heavy weight champion of
the school, James Josiah Blodget. He
had reserved him for the last as oae al-
ways likes to have the best come last

Although he had never seen James:
Jostah’s name among the list of United
States  senatoré’ of ‘congressmen, he
' ubt but. thet he was making

{

~

sioner shake his head.

“He was the worst ofany Mr. Bea-
ty,” he said. *His father sent him to
college and he got through a’l right,
graduated with the highest honors, and
then studied law. It was thought that
he would make the finest lawyer in the
land, but 1t seems that all James
Josiah’s faculties were exhausted in
acquiring knowledge. When it came
to practical business life he was a fail-
ure. He marrieda sweet young girl
and had two beautiful children, but he
went to the dogs- Heseemedto lack
moral force of character, and being
egotistical and vain, was rendered des-
perate at his own knowledge of his
He took to drinking, desert-
ed his family and finally brought up in
the state’s prison for forgery.”

Mr. Beaty bit his lips with disap-
pointment and vexation.
Had the greatest dream of life
amounted to this? What a mistake he
had made.
At last he thought of the little rag-
ged bov whom he had wronged, and
asked :
*“What became of
field?”
What? Why have you not heard of
The papers are

George Satur-

“Saturfield the artist. Of course I

have, but that is not little George Sat-
urfield.”

“Yes it is the same little fellow whom
He's a

I met him in Chicago not long
He was in company with some

There we talked

“Where is he ?” asked the bewilder-

“He isin Europe sketching for the
Royal Academy of Art of which he

though an American, was voted an

His reputation is

United Srates, with a reputation that
will last when our monuments of mar-
ble have crumbled to dust.”

That pight as Mr. Beaty lay on his
bed he thought of what Mr. Thomp-
son had said about George Saturfield
while they ate dinner in the Turkey
Run school house twenty-five years
ago.

“There was gold and diamonds in
that rough stone,” sighed the teacher,
“but I was too dull to find it. The
pride of Turkey Run school amounted
to naught, and the boy on whom I put
the dunce cap, has made the brightest
man of all. I made a great mistake.”

THE END.

To Make l[lidsni‘ Forever Young and
a1r.

A ray of joy shines upon the pathway
of the g.‘lderly belle whose ph_\'mfc’:ian in-
sists upon sea bathing, but whose com-
plexion savors painfully of the antique.
A friend of humanity—a Frenchman, of
course—has invented a set of cosmetics
that resists the effect of saltwater to
wash them off or injure the delicacy of
their bloom, so that the well-rouged
will come out all rosy and blushing, or
as if the bathing had put health and vig-
or into them, and the frozen yellow and
biue tinges will be hidden from the
carping gaze of a heartless world. No
more azure noses and old gold cheeks
for these elderly maidens, but peach-
like, ocean-defying snow white and
rose red, fair and fresh as the blushes
of dawn. The damsel who has hither-
to emerged from the waves grim and

ailid as s damaged mermsid too long
Eept vn exhibition may now rise, like a
new Aprodite, perennially young and
fair.—Boaslon Courier.

S —

The Nalional Baptist savs that the
first Sunday-school of Sweden was start-
od thirty<wo years ago, in Stockholm.
Now there are in that eity forty-six
sohools, with 63) teachers and 6.425
soholars,and io the whole of Sweden 20,-
000 teachers and over 200,000 scholars

WASRINGTON LETTER

[From o’xr RBegular Correspondent. ]
WasHingTox D. C., Oct. 315t, 1883
Without commotion or interruption

of the usnal routive. General Sheridan
has taken the place of General Sher-
man at the head of the army, and 1t is
undoubtedly true that the latter was
very glad to be relieved. He had
reached a period of life and condition
of mind when rest and quiet enjoyment
of home and leisure, and freedom to
pursue his own comfort and pleasure
in his own way, were the things he
most desired. General Sherman will
be much missed in Washington. He
is very popular here—a great favorite
in many ways and circles—and the
young ladies, most of all, will miss the
fatherly attention. the gallantries and
kisses, he so frequently bestowed upon
them.. Our theatre-goers will also miss
his farmiliar face, for the General was
alwaysto be seen at a good perfor-
mance, and was known to possess a
remarkable fondness for pretty actres-
ses, like Mary Andersonand others,
who are real ladies. Mrs. Sherman,
who has been some time at their new
home in St. Louis, wrote to the General
last week that she was deligted with
her reception and surroundings there
and with the prospect ot havinga new
settled home,

General Sheridan and his family have
taken possession of therr new house
here—the oue recently presented to
them by the General’s wealthy admirers
in Chicago. The toadies of Washington
society who are always talking about
President Arthur’s courtly manners,etc.
—that class who follow high officials
with their fulsome talk—are now seek-
ing to make General Sheridan the

things in literature. The first volume
is said to be nearly ready. The hope
has been expressed that Mr. Knott’s
famous Duluth speech will be included
in the collection. Ex-Senator David
Davis was in town a few days ago,and
those who saw him report that he has
lost none of his avoirdupois. He says
Blame is the most popular man in the
republican party for President. The
zoological society organized here in
1878 1s showing renewed signs of life
and is trying to forward a scheme,
favored by officers connected with the
Smithsonian Institution, for the estab-
lished of a zoological garden at the
capital. The Potomac flats or some
portion of the public grounds are sug-
iy sy i
s to to an

—_——

Anecdetes abeunt Beys,

—In New York there was a certain
boy named Jake, who is known to
many persons as “the little Polish
match-peddler.” One afternoonabout
amonth ago, Jake had an advesture
that ought to teach him a lesson. He
had sold all his matches except eleven
boxes, which weren a bag slung across
his back. Instead of walking home or
paying his fare, Jake slyly leaped upon
an opencar. The conductor was busy,
as there were many passengers on the
car, and so he did not see the match-
peddler. But as “murder will out,” so
wrong-doing generally comes to light.
Jake was so busy watching the move-
ments of the conductor that he failed to
see a fat pass:nger squeezing along out
from his seat. Nordid the fat passen-
ger, who was in a hurry, see Jake; and
when he came down with all his weight
upon Jake’s foot, away went the boy,
heels over head. It so happened that
Jake fell squarely upon his back, or
rather upon the bag of matches. When
the matches struck the stones there
were several crack, crack, crack sounds
which the passengers and other specta-
tors did not understand. Kut Jake
knew what the matter was. He knew

object o1 their attention. One of the |
local jpapers quotes a Chicago tailor |
as saying that Sheridan has the finest |
figure of any man he ever fitted. The |
Sheridan standard of a figure can hard-
ly become a fashionable one. Sheridan
is barely five feet six inches in height,
while he is neariy aa broad as he is
long. He has a round bullet head set
down between his shoulders without
the slighest sign of a neck. His bady
is long enough for a man six feetin
height. Thisnaturally leaves his legs
a trifle short. He does not need,
however, physical beauty to sustain
his reputation. It was a strange chance
that gave Sheridan his opportunity. A
friendless Ohio boy of Scocth-Irish par-
entage, he had no influznce and secur-
ed an appomtment to West Point
through the chance favor of General
Ritchey, member of Congress from
Ohio. In thejearly part ofthe war Sher-
idan was merea quarter-master in Mis-
souri. Earlyin 1862 he was in Wiscon-
sin, buying horses for the United States.
But soon after he got under range of
Grant’s eye. and he gave him his op-
portunity, and opportunity was all
Sheridan wanted. He did not marry
until some time after the war. His
wife is a daughter of the recently retired
Quarter-master General Rucker.

Since the decision of the Supreme
Court declaring the unconstitutionality
of the civil right law the colored citizens
of Washington have held many meet-
mgsand listened to many speeches.
Colonel ““Bob” Ingersollis talking to
them in a very inflammable style, earn-
ing much applause from the rabble,
But in all the uproar the factis particu-
larly noticeable that the educated por-
tion of their race are disposed to
acquiesce in the judgment of the court
and to map out a plan of action for
securing the rights and privileges to
which they lay claim. A prominent
colored lawyer says: *‘The time has
come when the negro must make up
his mind that he is no longer the ward
of the nation, but is to be judged for
what he is, and expected to come up to
all the requiremts of manhood and citi-
zensh,p just as white men are. We
must make our way hereafter without
any special privileges under the law,
just as white men do, or we will demon-

that his matcnes had *struck,” and
with a scream he ran toward a police-
man, shouting : “I'ma-fire! I'm a-fire !
unstrap this bag !” The officer soon
comprehended the state of affairs, and
whipping out his jack-knife,severed the
strap that held the buming matches to
Jake’s back. Part of the coat was
burned, and the shoulders were singed
badly enough to make them smart, but
otherwise no harmful result followed.
Jake paid dearly for his ride.

— Some years ago, a gentleman who
was fond of chess, noticed that a rag-
ged little newsboy liked to stand at a
window and lock in while games were
going on. The lad was a bright-faced
litle fellow, and at that tume sold pap-
ers near Fulton and Nassau Streets, in
New York. One day, while he was
watching the pieces with boyish mter-
est, the old gentleman beckoned for
hint to enter. The gentleman offered
Lo teach the boy the moves. The lat-
ter learned very rapidly, and in a few
weeks could play much better than his
teacher. The “boy phenomenon” be-
gan to be talked of among the chess-
players in New York. Some onegave
him money to go to school, and from
a newsboy he became an edacated
man. This man is now second in the
Vienna match for the chess champion-
ship of the world.

—Fiank Flournoy, a boy often jears
lives with his parents, in Columbus, Ga.
One afternoon during June just past,
Frank was sailing a little tin tubin a
large tub of water at the well belong-
ing to his father’s house. For some
reason. he climbed upon the well-wall
and fell down into the deep, dark hole.
He probably would not have been miss-
ed for half an hour, had not a thunder-
storm been coming up. When it be-
gan to ran, Mrs. Flournoy called for
Frank to come in the house, and re-
ceiving no reply, began anxiously to
search for him. Frank's lhittle sister
remembered that she had last seen the
boy at the well, and the mother, run-
ning thither, was horrified to see the
little curly head away down at the bot-
tom. She called, and Frank shouted,
in reply : “All nght; hurry up!’ The
bucket was at once lowered, Frank got
in, and in less than a2 minute the boy
was in his mother’s arms. The well
was sixty-five feet deep. Frank had
not been hurt by the fall, and had been
kept afloat upon the tin tub, which went

down with him.

strate that it was a grave mistake to
make citizens of us at all.” These are
words full of wisdom, and may be com- i
mended to those, both white and black. |
who see in the action of the Supreme |
Court a reason to inflame the passion |
of the more ignorantof the colored!
race, by picturing to them unsubstantial |
hotrors and a return toslavery as the
logical sequence of that decision.

Notwithstanding all the talk about
cabinet quarrels and cabinent changes,
the only rea! event at the white house
during the last week was the presenta-
tion to the President by Governor Fro-
ctor Knott, of Kentucky, and several
other gentlemen, of a fine hshing rod,
said to be the finest ever made in the
United States. The presentation was
a pleasing aflair. Govemor Knott
conveyed his message in witty and
complimentary terms, and after the
President had responded the Governor
told some of his best fishing stories.
By the way, Mr. Knott and Librarian
Spoffard, of the congressional library,
are prepating a work on wit and hu-

Ventllating Frait Cellars.

Comparatiyely few cf our fruit grow-
ers seem to understand 2 very simple
principle in counection with the veatil-
ation of cellars n which fiuit is stored
durning the critical period between fruit

|plcking and the closing in of winter.

If the windows or doors are opened
during the day when the air is warm.
the cellar is soon filled with warm air;
loaded with moisture, which is precipi-
tated on the walls and the relatively
cool surface of the fruit. During the
day all openings should be kept care-
fully closed. At night when the tem-
perature is lower than that of the cellar,
open the windows. TYe cold air thys
letin is practically bottled up by the
careful closing up during the day.
Hundreds of peoF!e who complain of
the early decay of fruit during late fall
and early winter will find a in

mor, embracing selections of the funny

this simple suggestion.—]J. L: B.




